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SCIENTOLOGY 
GAN DRIVE YOU 
DF YOUR MIND 


by Jane Nellis 


Salvation calls for 
a bit of human 
programming, 
computer mind- 
blowing and lots 
and lots of money. 


t all started with Ron. Not the 

L. Ron Hubbard who started 
Scientology back in 1950 when he 
wrote Dianetics, but a groovy young 
cat named Ron who wears those 
sharp amber glasses and green suede 
shoes. At least, I think his name is 
Ron. 

He's in charge of a mission of the 
Church of Scientology. 

That's what they call it, a mission, 

Really, it's sort of a school and sort 
of a mind-bending operation. Mostly, 
though, it's set up to rid you of your 
spare cash — lots of it — and then 
sucker you into working for them for 
almost nothing. 

A groovy trip while it lasts. 

I met this cat, Ron somebody, at 
the Celebrity Center. The Celebrity 
Center is this art center sort of thing 
that the Church of Scientology runs 
in downtown Los Angeles. Imagine 
having church services behind some 
old stage flats in a recreation center 
with an art show going on? And a cof- 
fee house bar to one side? And you 
can smoke right during the service and 





nobody even looks surprised? Man, 
its a gas. 

You know what else is a gasser? 
These Scientologists are the anti-drug 
cats of all time and they won't even 
let you take an aspirin for six days 
before one of their mind-bending ses- 
sions, but they all smoke like fiends. 
Ron explained it. This Hubbard who 
must think he's a god the way they 
all bow down at the thought of his 
name decided that drugs swell the 
mass of your brain. Make the brain 
itself swell like a sprained ankle or 
something. Well, that's bad, man, 
that's b-a-a-d. But Hubbard never told 
them that nicotine was a mind-swell- 
ing drug so cigarettes are okay. This 
anti-drug kick is part of a respect- 














“Scientologists are 
the anti-drug cats 
of all time. They 
won't let you take 
an aspirin...but 
they smoke like 
fiends.” 


ability campaign. 

Anyway, one Saturday night I wer 
to a poetry reading at the Celebrit 
Center which is just around the corne 
from the First Temple of Astrology 
just in case you want to find it fo 
yourself, 

I thought the Celebrity in the nam 
meant that some Hollywood name 
would be around, but there weren't. 
was stupid enough to ask and this Roi 
told me that Bobby Darin is going t 
be taking their Dianetics Trainin; 
Course in return for something Scien 
tology asked him to do. I never foun: 
out what, 

So I got interested and the nex 
thing I know, I’m asking this Ror 
what a Dianetics Training Course is. 

Man, I wish you could have com: 
along on that trip! 

Did you know before you wer 
born, while you were still half the 
length of your mother’s little finger 
all curled up in Mama’s uterus, the 
cells of your body were storing ur 
every word you heard? That's abso: 
lutely the way they tell it, 

Everytime something happenec 
while you were in Mama’s belly, you 
got knocked unconscious and all you 
cells stored up everything you heard! 

You get a lot of sex hammereć 
into you that way. Ron gave me 
Dianetics to read, It’s full of how a 
zygote (that’s a one day old preg- 
nancy) got knocked unconscious be- 
cause its parents had sexual inter- 
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“If you believe in Scientology your sex 
life is going to be changed forever. 
They believe that that unborn baby is 
storing up every word it hears while 
it's getting jostled around as an 
embryo. Naturally, that means no 
talking whatsoever while you're 
having sex.” 


course. And every word that Daddy 
said to Mommy while they were hav- 
ing intercourse was printed right on 
those two tiny little cells. And when 
the baby grew into a man, there was 
that conversation—word for word— 
stored up in his subconscious mind 
giving him all sorts of hang-ups! 
Now, listen, I didn’t make up any 
of the stories about people remember- 
ing being there, just little lumps of 
tissue inside their Mama’s belly tak- 
ing down every word while Daddy... 
anyway, all this is quoted directly 
from Dianetics (The Paperback Li- 
brary, First Printing : October, 1968) 
and I’ve put the page number so you 
can check up on me, if you want to. 


Mama sneezes, baby gets 
knocked unconscious, Mama runs 
lightly and blithely into a table 
and, baby gets its head stoved 
in. Mama has constipation and 
baby, in the anxious effort, gets 
squashed, Papa becomes passion- 
ate and baby has the sensa- 
tion of being put into a running 
washing machine... (page 143) 


I was visiting a Scientology Center 
that wasn’t mine one day. This is 
usually a no-no, Each center likes to 
hang on to its own customers. No 
poaching. That’s bad ethics, 

Anyway, I had legitimate business 
at this other center and I was running 
my errand when I needed to find the 
little girls room. I wandered down the 
wrong hall and I heard this come float- 
ing out a closed door. 

MAN’S VOICE: “Come in me! 
Make me pregnant! (mumble, mum- 
ble). 

I want a baby, I want your baby!” 

Now, either it was play acting, a 
Dianetics Training Course or... ? 

Anyway, if you believe in Scien- 
tology and in Dianetics, the founda- 
tion of Scientology, your sex life is 
going to be changed forever. 

They believe that that unborn baby 
is storing up every word it hears while 
its getting jostled around as an em- 
bryo, Naturally, that means no talking 
whatsoever while you're having sex. 
After all, how can you be that sure 
you're not pregnant? As one auditor 
told me when I asked, “There are slip- 
ups with the Pill, you know.” 

Silent sex isn’t quite that silent, I 
guess. Whimpers and grunts and so 
forth probably aren't too damaging. 

It may sound silly here, but believe 
me it sounds very scientific the way 
its explained in Dianetics and the 
flocks of other stuff they give you to 
read, If the unborn baby hears, “I 
just can’t come” (Mama’s whimpering 
voice) while Papa is thrusting away, 
then that unborn baby stores up those 

/turn to page 54 
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— BEST BY MAIL— 


For rates: Write National, Box 1, Bridgeport, Conn. 06601 


EARN College degree at home. Many subjects. Florida 
State Christian College, P.O. Box 1674, Fort Lauderdale, 
Florida 33302. 


Florida LOSU, mm nn 
EXTRA MONEY — HOMEWORK. Make money addressing 
mail. Plenty of work. Apply Allcity, Box 1095, Fairfield, Ct. 


YOUNG people—old people—in betweens—have you found 
your thing? Mail order business could be it. Send $1 for 
details. Reading, Presidential Gardens, Lincoin, D-1, 
Alexandria, Va. 22305. 


A eee eres A m 
GRAPEFRUIT Diet. Lose 10 pounds in 10 days. Eat all you 
want. $2. Lesard, Box 3377-G, Miami 33101. 


FREE! Men, women, ordained immediately! No questions 
asked. Free Church, Box 4039-R, Hollywood, Fla. 33023. 


NEW: Canadian oil leases. $1 acre. Free information. Nor- 
thern, Box 70W, Montreal 206, Canada. 


WO ARIS TAS td 
SONGPOEMS wanted. Top composer with publisher con- 
tacts. Share royalties. Midsouth 10623TV, Westland, Jack- 
son, Miss. 39209. 


FORTUNE telling cards. These horoscope cards let you 
tell fortunes just like the experts. Nothing to memorize. 
Fortunes are printed right on the cards. Compiled by 
Zolar, the worid famous astrologer. $2.98. J. A. Muscat, 
1444 17th St., Detroit, Mich. 4821 


OPPORTUNITY knocks—a $1,000 bill free in your mailbox 
in 30 days. Guaranteed Rush $1. EsMan, Box 2247-H, 
Knoxville, Tenn. 37901. 


MAKE friends worldwide through international correspond- 
ence, Illustrated brochure free. Hermes, Berlin 11, Box 
17/50, Germany. 


EXCITING overseas jobs. Directory $1. Order today! Re- 
search Associates, Dept. DC, Box 942 Belmont, Cal. 94002. 


CASH for boxtops, labels. Sensational publication. Mini- 
mum refund 25c. Send stamp for free sample copy. Refund 
World, Box 16001, Philadelphia, Pa. 19114. 


DEBT RELIEF — GET Out of Debt in 90 minutes, legally 
without borrowing or bankruptcy, facts so explosive credit 
syndicate tried suppressing. Free details. Anderson, 5818X, 
Hamilton, Cincinnati, Ohio 45224. 


BUY wholesale imported, authentic old time beer steins 


(musical), o. Information 25¢ cash. Money-back 
guarantee. Maddox, Box 17607-B, Los Angeles, Calif. 90017, 
UNIQUE (beautiful applepicker on ladder) ashtray. Sam 
le $1. Em-El Studios, 10 Vesper Hill, Trumbull, Ct. 06611, 
REMAILS.-CONFIDENTIAL receiving forwarding. $3 month- 
ly. Registered re-airmails $1. Colorful postcards 4/$1. 
WOMEN: Learn how to spot counterfeit dollars. One ($1.) 
in a self addressed envelope. T. H. Smith, P.0.B, 1355, 
Milwaukee, Wis, 53201. Free recipe with order, _ 
LONELY? Unhappy? You needn't be. Correspondence Club 
for lonely tinga people. Free information. Southern Cor- 
respondence Club, P.O. Box 20-CF, Holly Hill, Fla. 32017. 
BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES — WORLD'S Largest Whole- 
sale supply. Buy from American, European, Japanese 
wholesalers. Rockbottom prices. Dropship to you or cus- 
pa” International Buyers, Box 16386-CF, Portland, Ore. 
HOME newspaper a needed. $500 "any possible. 
Details free. Foster, 272-2A9, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11235. 
FREE brochure for “broad-minded” adults! (Postcard 
Ba E. Ronald Enterprises, Box 2509-K, Hollywood, Cal. 











UNUSUAL Adult Books Magazines! Free illustrated cata- 
log! Send stamp. Clifton’s, Box 1068-E Saugus, Calif. 91350 
EUROPEAN contacts for photos, movies. Adults only, De- 
tails only $1, P.O. Box 604, 526 High Rd., London W. 4, 
England. 

A GREAT Gag! Mexican spanish fly in liquid form. it is 
powerful—just a drop or two will start the fun. Keep a 
supply on hand for parties, conventions, etc. 1 Fl. oz $3. 
R. H., P.O. Box 239, Gary, Indiana 40401. 


BEAUTIFUL Nudes, Oils on canvas. Antiqued Money, 
Documents, Woodcuts, Engravings. 10 Samples $2.00, De- 
corative Reproductions, Box 11321, Wichita, Kansas 67202. 
NEWEST Vibrating aid. Four different attachments, $1. for 
brochure. Griffith, Box 524, Chester, Pa. 19016. 


RUBBER Goods $4.95 qe 12 dozen assorted $10.00. 45 
samples assorted $5.00. Sample 25c. Ideal, Box 544-CN, 
Goodlettsville, Tenn, 37072. 





Homework 


YOU CAN MAKE THE EXTRA 
MONEY YOU NEED AT HÒME 
ADDRESSING ENVELOPES! 
PLENTY OF WORK, WRITE 
ALL-CITY, P 0 BOX 1095 
FAIRFIELD, CONN, 06430 








SCIENTOLOGY, from page 50 

words and takes them literally and the 
rest of her life after she's born, she'll 
be afraid to go anywhere... to school, 
to college, to the market. And say 
that unborn baby hears, “Oh, if my 
husband ever found out he’d kill me 
and the baby!” 

(Dianetics is sure most Mamas have 
intercourse with their lovers while 
they're pregnant.) 

And so that baby is born and grows 
up sure that Daddy is going to kill 
her and Mama. You can make all 
sorts of horror stories out of picturing 
what Mama and Daddy or another 
man might have said to each other 
while they were indulging themselves. 

Anyway, that book Dianetics got 
me interested. I’ve a few hang-ups 
about sex myself. One of them fouled 
up a really swinging relationship... 
lost me a guy I’d really thought was 
maybe husband material... and I had 
a fairly good savings account. I could 
afford to invest in a Scientology course 
or two and get rid of those hang-ups. 

I went home and thought about it. 

The more I thought the better it 
sounded, Wow! Just a few weeks of 
going to training sessions every night 
and I could get rid of all my hang-ups! 
Much faster than analysis or group 
therapy. Wow! Fantastic! 

(All the kids around Scientology 
are always using these wild words for 
nothing. Tell one of the girls at the 
front desk that you’re going out.to get 
a coke and she replies, “Fantastic!”) 


COMMUNICATE LIKE A TIGER 

Besides, this Ron character had 
been telling me that the first thing Td 
learn to do was communicate. Now, 
communication fascinates me. I've al- 
ways been pretty good — college 
newspaper, the whole bit, I've studied 
a certain amount of psychology and 
sociology, too. 

I was really looking forward to the 
first course. They call it a basic course 
in communication 

You have to go through it yourself 
or yóu won't believe me. Scientology's 
version of communication has nothing 
to do with people relating to each 
other and exchanging ideas or feel- 
Ings. 

This is sub-human communication 
they teach. The opposite of anything 
you’d ever call communication in the 
normal world. 

Here you are in a plain, bare little 
room. A long table, the folding kind. 
Some folding chairs, An instructor to 
get you started. (He just stands 
around.) A partner, 

My first partner was the college 
“hippie” type. We looked pretty much 
alike, which struck me as an odd 
coincidence, This girl is training to be 


an auditor, Scientology’s version of a 
Viennese psychiatrist. Long, brown 
hair. A little bit chunky. Big round 
gray eyes. (I saw a lot of those eyes.) 

Hard to believe that this 19-year- 
old kid is almost to CLEAR (no hang- 
ups left), Within two years at the very 
most, she'll be a Class 8 auditor pull- 
ing down her three or four hundred 
bucks a week. And she dropped out 
of college in her Freshman year. 

For this basic course in communi- 
cation, you and your partner set up 
two folding chairs facing each other, 
exactly three feet apart. Your partner 
(trainer) sits in one, You sit in the 
other. Your knees just about touch. 

That’s what this first course in 
communication is all about — sitting. 
Just sitting and staring at the trainer 
across from you without a movement, 
without a flicker of expression, with- 
out even shifting your eyes! And 
you're supposed to do it so well that 
you can sit there motionless and ex- 
pressionless for two hours! 

It is not as hard as it sounds, 

There is a deep well of animal 
awareness in all of us. Put in a jungle 
situation with the animal trainer at 
whip’s distance, you learn to be as 
alert and still as a tiger very rapidly. 

Every time you move, even a hint 
of a twitch at the corner of your eye- 
brow or lip, the trainer says, “Flunk!” 

Its so startling, its almost painful. 

You become so intensely self-aware 
that you can tell when an eyelash is 
beginning to sag. 

After an hour or so, I got pretty 
proficient at this motionless sitting. 
They call it “confronting” in Scien- 
tology. 

They make certain that you've 
learned each step. Once you've got it 
down somewhat, your trainer starts 
taunting you, “Bull Baiting.” 

Back when I was just sitting, she’d 
start in on me, “Why don’t you lose 
weight? Why is your hair such a funny 
color? You bite your fingernails, don’t 
you? Did you have sex last night?” 

Anything the trainer can think of to 
make your respond to her as a human 
being, lose that control for an instant, 
break — and you flunk. 

At first, well, for the first few 
times I couldn’t quite control a bit of 
smile. You know, she’d pretend to be 
pathetic. Her trainer would flunk her 
if she couldn’t break me, One corner 
of my lip would curve up and I'd be 
flunked, Later on, she really “punched 
my buttons,” started in on all the 
sensitive spots in my make-up, and, 
let me tell you, those auditors in 
Scientology really can tell where your 
hang-ups are located. 

(And I’m not going to tell you 
about the exact “Button Punchers.” 

/turn to page 58 
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SCIENTOLOGY, from page 54 
Too darn personal.) 

The ‘“Flunks” shot out harsh and 
sharp every time I thought anger. An 
eyebrow would move or a muscle in 
my cheek would twitch. “Flunk!” 

Flunk! Flunk! Flunk! 

Pretty soon your reactions become 
geared to doing what you’re supposed 
to rather than reacting emotionally in 
a normal way. 

They really drill all this into you. 

That “confronting’—just sitting no 
matter how my trainer Bull Baited me 
and no matter how sensitive my But- 
tons were — was the first exercise. 
Next came, “Delivering a command.” 

I’ve always been nervous, I got in 
trouble constantly in grammar school 
for wiggling and fidgeting, so learning 
to sit like a statue in that first exer- 
cise made me feel as if Pd achieved 
super-human control. 

Learning to deliver that command 
wasn't too hard. The trainer hands 
you a list of one sentence quotes from 
Alice In Wonderland. You're supposed 
to read them, one at a time, without 
moving and without any excess in- 
flection in your voice. You're also 
supposed to project yourself through 
your eyes across the three feet be- 
tween you and your trainer while you 
read these quotes. (All she does if 
you've done it right is say, “Okay.” or 
something like that.) Then you know 
you’ve survived one more test and 
you can read the next one. If your 
eyebrow moves or your eye contact 
isn’t strong enough, here comes that 
“Flunk!” 

You may not move at all through 
this, not even to look down at the 
paper and up again. You may move 
your eyes, though, just enough to 
shift them from the paper to the eyes 
of your trainer, 

Look at the trainer. Memorize the 
sentence. Shift your eyes. Deliver the 
command. Wait for her to acknowl- 
edge it. Go through the whole thing 
again. 

“Pm late! Pm late!” (Remember the 
White Rabbit?) 

“Okay.” 

“Come along with me to the Ches- 
hire Cat.” 

“Flunk! What did you do?” 

“IT... TI started to smile.” 

“Good, Start.” 

“Come along with...” 

“Flunk! What did you do?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“You moved your head.” 

“Oh.” 

“Start.” 

“Come along with... .” 

Delivering a command is harder 
than just sitting and confronting, since 
you've got your voice to control, too. 
But once it's mastered and you master 


it quickly with those “Flunks” flick- 
ing your ego to shreds, delivering a 
command comes easy. 

Next step is “Acknowledging.” 

Acknowledging is what she was do- 
ing when she said, “Okay,” at the end 
of each nonsense quote from Alice 
In Wonderland. 

Acknowledge is all you’re supposed 
to do in Scientology when someone 
says something to you. You don’t get 
into a two-way conversation, share 


ideas. Sharing ideas is a No-No except * 


maybe in a business meeting. You're 
just supposed to acknowledge that you 
know the other guy said something 
to you. 

The Acknowledgements are, “Fine, 
Good, Okay, Thats nice,” and I’ve 
already forgotten one of the official 
acknowledgers. Scientologists really 
use this principle of theirs in their 
regular conversations and they run to 
superlatives for their acknowledgers. 
That’s why the kids say, “Fabulous!” 
if you tell them you're going out to 
put a nickel in the parking meter. 

What all this training in Scientol- 
ogy's version of communication does 
is teach you obedience. Conditions it 
into you with fear. 

It's Pavlovian. Just the way Pavlov’s 
dogs learned that a bell ringing meant 
dinner and so continued salivating 
later when the bell would ring but no 
food was forthcoming... well, that’s 
the way a beginner in Scientology is 
conditioned to expect that “Flunk!” 
even when its not there, 

Nobody says, “Flunk!” to you in 
the auditing sessions. That's just train- 
ing. But by the time you're trained to 
“communicate,” you are totally intent 
on giving the trainer or auditor what 
he wants from you. 

Baby, you've been brain-washed 
and reeducated. 


THE LIE DETECTOR 

You couldn't use the E-Meter 
without the training in communica- 
tion, though. The E-Meter is a sensi- 
tive gadget. If you wiggled or 
squirmed, you’d goof up the reading 
the auditor is taking on you the whole 
time he is exploring your subconscious 
mind for memories of Papa’s inter- 
course with Mama and all the other 
weird things that are pulled out of you 
during Scientology training or therapy. 

It was explained to me — or maybe 
I read it — that the E-Meter is a gal- 
vanometer. This measures the re- 
sistance of your body to an electric 
current. A small one. It doesn’t hurt. 

The auditor told me that the elec- 
trical resistance of a dead male body, 
measured by the E-Meter, is 1,200 
ohms. My auditor says nobody knows 
why but a dead female body only 
measures 500 ohms. 


L. Ron Hubbard has measured the 
dead bodies and that’s what it is. I 
wonder where he got the bodies? 

Hubbard has also used the E-Meter 
to measure the resistance of a ripe 
tomato. 

The E-Meter costs $140. Every 
Scientology auditor buys his own from 
the church. Like everything else 
around there, this was put into shape 
—- patented, I guess— by L. Ron 
Hubbard. 

The refined, perfected model my 
auditor used has a dial with a needle 
that swings around it. The auditor 
twiddles little black knobs to measure 
how much resistance your body is 
putting out from moment to moment. 

Your auditing (training and therapy) 
sessions take place in the same bare 
little rooms. All there is is a table (for 
the E-Meter), some folding chairs, 
sometimes a bulletin board if it’s a 
bigger room that is used for classes 
too. And, almost always there are 
piles of paper or other junk around, 
One classroom had some dolls. The 
auditor explained that auditors in 
training practice with dollies. They 
put the doll on the table in front of 
them and practice telling it what 
to do. 

There's often some clay around. 
They check up on your understanding 
of those engrams (traumas, neuroses, 
hang-ups) by having you model little 
clay statues of engrams. 

Anyway, there you are in that bare, 
sort of untidy little room — just you, 
the auditor and the E-Meter. The 
E-Meter faces the auditor. You can’t 
see the needle or the knobs during 
the session, although your first time 
the auditor will show you how it 
works and let you play around a little 
to get used to it. 

Naturally, you have to be hooked 
up to the machine or it couldn’t 
measure your electrical resistance. 
Two ordinary tin cans are attached to 
it with insulated wire. You take one 
can in each hand and hold it firmly. 
This is where all that training in sitting 
still comes in. Wiggle or twitch or 
move around and the needle goes 
crazy. 

Your auditor couldn’t measure your 
emotional condition with the E-Meter 
if you were moving around, Once 
you re working, that infernal E-Meter 
is telling the auditor just what you're 
reactions are. Are you relaxed or up- 
tight? 


E-METER FINDS PRE-BIRTH 
HANG-UPS 

In psychology, its a trauma. To 
us, its a hang-up. In Scientology, 
which is considerate enough to furnish 
everybody with a little pamphlet-size 
dictionary, it's called an engram. 


An engram is a moment of pain or 
unconsciousness or unhappiness (in- 
duced by getting hit over the head 
with a baseball bat or Daddy's penis). 
While you're sick or out cold or un- 
happy, you stop thinking rationally 
and just store every sight and sound 
in your unconscious mind, like taking 
a continuous sound movie without 
any editing. They've got a special 
term for the subconscious in Scien- 
tology, too. They call it the “reactive 
mind.” 

The whole point of being audited is 
to go back over your entire life, en- 
gram by engram, back to the moment 
Daddy's sperm entered Mommy's 
ovum and formed you and get all 
those engrams relived so they’ll go 
away and you'll be free of all your 
hang-ups, psychosomatic diseases and 
so forth. 

(They promise you no more al- 
lergies, no more near-sightedness, no 
more arthritis, etc. once you're rid of 
your engrams.) 

You sit there, holding a tin can in 
each hand. 





Scientology 
relies heavily on 
reincarnation, so 
your “engrams” 
(moments of pain 
or unhappiness) 
may go back to 
previous 
existences—50 
trillion years 
back! 


The auditor asks a question like, 
“Remember a time someone was 
friendly to you.” 

Well, your mind hitches on to a 
memory. He can see this because the 
tension increases in you even though 
you can’t feel it and the needle on the 
E-Meter moves, 

The auditor says, “Tell me what’s 
happening.” 

So you remember and tell him 
every detail of your memory. You 
concentrate so hard that the memory 
quickly becomes real. 

“Pm out in the backyard in my 
playpen. It’s under a tree. The sun is 
funny. It dances around the leaf 
shadows. I’m absolutely all alone ex- 
cept for this gopher. It keeps sticking 
its head out of a hole and looking at 
me. I don’t stand up very well, but 
Fm holding on to the playpen bars 
and sort of jumping up and down. 
Oh-oh, I’m going to fali, Pm going to 
fall down. Ouch. My head!” 

(Now, here's the engram. Mommy 
comes rushing out. She picks me up. 
She's really scared, According to Dia- 


netics, she’s pretty guilty too.) 

“Oh, my poor baby! My poor, poor 
baby! Poor little thing. Oh, she'll be 
blind and mentally retarded for: life. 
Look at me poor little baby! etc.” 

(And that is why I am nearsighted 
— “Nearly blind.” That is why I am 
stupid — “Mentally retarded for life!” 
etc.) : 

As you get near an engram, my 
auditor explained, the needle on the 
E-Meter drops over to the left. That 
alerts him to probe for an incident 
you don't remember because it's 
stored in your unconsciousness, not 
your conscious, mind, 

You get to the end of the engram 
and the auditor makes you tell it all 
over again. This time you get even 
more detail into it. You “see” the 
gopher's beady eyes and maybe you 
smell Mommy’s seductive perfume. 
And then he has you tell it again. And 
one more time. 

I keep getting the feeling L. Ron 
Hubbard had a mother thing. 

When you tell the incident a few 
times it loses its emotional charge and 
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you feel purged ,.. more or less like 
the floating, lazy feeling after orgasm 
...and the needle fioats lazily back 
and forth over the dial. 

Of course, there is no way of 
knowing whether you're really re- 
membering something that happened 
or whether you've made the whole 
thing up because you've been condi- 
tioned by all those “Flunks” to please 
your trainer no matter what. 

And the likelihood that you nrade it 
up is pretty damn good, since Scien- 
tology goes in heavily for reincarna- 
tion and some of the engrams you're 
going to be fishing out of your sub- 
conscious will be of previous exist- 
ences...maybe as a squishy pink 
outer space creature who got killed in 
an inter-galactic war some 50 trillion 
years ago. So help me, there are 
books full of these things — written 
by L. Ron Hubbard, published by 
Scientology and peddled as absolute, 
incontrovertible, scientific fact. 

But the feeling of release, that post- 
orgasm peacefulness, that comes after 
you've gotton rid of ań engram is 


great... whether, the memory was 
real or just fiction. 

Awfully easy to get hooked on 
something like this, To convince your- 
self that all the stuff you’re telling the 
auditor and the E-Meter is fact. 


Besides, my auditor was a great 
guy, Harvard grad. Peace Corps. The 
whole bit. 

And, to be frank with you, the 
social scene around Scientology beat 
just about anything I’ve encountered 
in my career, 

Face it. Where else are almost all 
the men young, single and making 
good money. They’re good looking 
too, 

My auditor was very unhappy with 
me when Td finished the communica- 
tion course and the Dianetic Training 
Course (that Bobby Darins sup- 
posed to be getting from them for 
free) and I told the auditor and the 
head of the center that I couldn’t buy 
any more of Scientology’s services. 
Not for a while, at least. 

I wasn’t broke, don’t misunderstand 
me. But Scientology isn’t sold for 
peanuts. Pd given them several hun- 
dred bucks and that's a big hunk out 
of a junior research assistant's savings 
account. 


SELL! SELL! SELL! 

That's when the pressure started to 
mount. They were “understanding,” 
but they really pushed. My auditor, 
the head of the center, everybody 
there — and the Scientology Center is 
like a club. Everybody knows every- 
body else and goes out for coffee and 
gets involved in your business. 

Everybody told me that I’d recoup 
my investment in Scientology fast if 
Id just take every penny out of the 
bank and buy Scientology with*it. All 
I had to do was get myself up to 
“Release” and Pd be so much more 
efficient and intelligent that I'd make 
three times the money back in a few 
weeks or months. You can see the 
pitch, can't you? 

“Release” is a sort of intermediate 
step on the way to clear. Release 
means you haven't gotten rid of all 
your engrams, but they aren't bugging 
you any more. 

If you’re ever around a Scientology 
Organization (“Org” for short) for 
more than an hour, you'll see an audi- 
tor and a pupil or patient or what- 
ever you want to call it coming out of 
a training room and the auditor wiłl 
announce that Judy or Ben has just 
achieved a “Grade Four Release!” 
Then everybody sitting around claps 
loudly. And the trainee who just got 
released beams proudly and sheepish- 
ly at the same time. 

/turn to page 74 
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SCIENTOLOGY, from page 59 


GET OUT AND SHILL 

The manager of the center I was 
attending called me into ‘his office for 
a fatherly little chat. (He’s about a 
year younger than I am.) 

Scientology doesn’t want to lose a 
beautiful person like me. Since I don’t 
have the cash to pay for any more 
training, well, theyll let me earn it. 

First. There’s a lot of typing the 
center needs done, Sending out direct 
mail invitations to free lectures, Stuff 
like that. I can come in for two or 
three hours every evening and work 
Saturdays and Sundays and earn big 
discounts against all the costs of 
training. 

Then, the Director reminded me, I 
can earn more discounts off my Scien- 
tology by bringing new people — 
prospects —into the center. I get a 
$5.00 discount off my next course for 
every new person I bring within the 
sales manager’s range. (That’s what 
the Director is, a sales manager). I 
get an extra $5.00 discount for every 
person I bring who buys a service 
from them, 

The lights were beginning to come 
on. Its a darn good thing I wasn’t 
hooked up to the E-Meter just then. 

You can buy the courses separately 
— they cost more that way — but the 
Beginner’s Package is a four course 
thing. (That introductory course in 
communication is tossed in free in the 
package. Individually, it is Scientol- 
ogy’s only bargain — $15.00. But of 
course, it’s the thing that hooks you.) 

The Beginner’s Package takes you 
from Grade 0 to Grade Four (Re- 
lease) in just a few weeks. It costs 
$1,500. The average sale at that center 
is...$1,500. He was offering me 
about 6/10 of one per cent commis- 
sion on each sale made to somebody 
I shilled for them. 

No thanks, 

If I brought in ten people and they 
sold one of them that package, Td 
get a $55 commission, usable only 
to buy Scientology, and they’d make 
... well, a lot of money. A lot. 


GENERAL MOTORS SHOULD 
HAVE IT SO GOOD 

Scientology is very secretive. About 
what goes on its training and about 
money. 

The auditor gets about 10 to 20% 
of the price you pay. That means he 
gets from $150 to $300 of that $1,500 
from the Beginner’s Package. Part of 
the rest goes for overhead and salaries. 

I don’t think that amounts to as 
much as you’d think. Most of the 
centers look pretty good, but if you 
think about it, you can see that they 
have good locations in older buildings 


...ones that are starting downhill. 
Inside, the waiting rooms are plushy, 
but the rest of the space is strictly 
utilitarian. Once they’ve got you back 
there, you're hooked. 

Sure, they have to pay salaries, but 
you check around Scientology and 
you'll find that most of the people are 
continually in training. They get their 
training half-price because they're 
staff. So figure that most of the money 
they receive in salaries from Scientol- 


ogy gets right back in payments on. 


training, even though it's half price. 

Everything in Scientology has to be 
paid— cash in advance. No credit. 
No financing. No easy terms, but you 
can, I think, charge it to your credit 
card, I’m not certain, but I was told 
that some of the centers will accept 
Bankamericard. 

Part of the money you pay... I’ve 
no idea what percentage... goes to 
the main organization, headquarters, 
sort of a franchise fee. Somehow, 
some of the money trickles back to L. 
Ron Hubbard who sits on a mammoth 
yacht in the Mediterranean running 
“Sea Org.” 

Hubbard isn’t head of Scientology 
any more. He sold out his interest a 
few years ago... sold it to the 
Church of Scientology for $240,- 
000. 

He may not be boss on the cor- 
porate board, not now, but there’s no 
doubt he really still runs everything. 


THE MYSTERIOUS SEA ORG 

What goes on at Sea Org is any- 
body’s guess. Sea Org is constantly 
recruiting for new people to go and 
live and work on the boat, You get 
most of your pay in Scientology 
training. 

Sea Org makes you sign a con- 
tract committing yourself to stay 
with them for one billion years, if 
Hubbard wants to keep you that long. 
You also have to pay your own trans- 
portation there...and have cash in 
hand to pay for your return ticket. 

Hubbard struts around his floating 
empire, giving order as captain of the 
ship, and spends most of his time 
developing new “levels” or courses. 
Naturally, there’s a built-in market for 
the higher-level, further-out courses 
as he thinks them up, Everybody who 
has completed the current highest 
grade in Scientology scurries to plunk 
down their cash to take the newest 
course as soon as it comes out, so 
they'll continue to be the highest 
ranked ... with the biggest status. And 
the largest income. 

The two newest courses haven’t 
gotten to America yet. It’s hard to 
guess what will be in them and, be- 
lieve me, low level Scientologists and 
outsiders are given intriguing hints, 
but we aren’t “prepared” to under- 


stand so we are “carefully shielded” 
from any details, 

Already the highest ranked Scien- 
tologists have been taught how to go 
to sleep while their thetans (spirits or 
souls) go astral travelling. Every time 
someone mentioned this to me, they 
explained that their body could be 
sound asleep in Los Angeles while 
their spirit was off having a ball in 
Acapulco. 

Why just Acapulco? Nobody ever 
talked about their spirit taking an 
astral trip to New Guinea or Taiwan. 

I had enough sense while I was 
there not to make fun of this. The 
quickest way to get hauled before the 
“Ethics Committee” is to make fun of 
something or express doubt in Scien- 
tology. 


MURDERED IN A DARK ALLEY 

It is also a good idea to drift away 
from Scientology quietly, if you’ve 
been in and decide to get out. 

Remember last winter? Those two 
kids — just 19 and 15—who were 
murdered in a Los Angeles alley? 
Both Scientologists ...on their way to 
an auditing session where the 15-year- 
old boy was going to audit the 19- 
year-old girl. The girl was living in a 
sort of commune with other Scien- 
tology kids, The 15-year-old boy, from 
Clayton, Mississippi, was here to take 
advanced Scientology training with 
his folks’ permission and cash. 

It costs about $7,000 to go from 
Grade Zero all the way up to OT 8. 
You can figure just how bemused 
parents must be to invest that kind of 
cash in a kid’s Scientology training. 

It’s an eerie experience to ask a 
bunch of Scientologists about that 
murder. They give you short, sharp, 
noncommittal answers, 

It’s also not a good feeling at all 
to have gone through a course or two 
and then discovered that Great Brit- 
ain has officially termed Scientology 
a mental health hazard or to read the 
article published by Life magazine. 
The reporter who did the article went 
through a couple of lower courses and 
suffered severe emotional damage. He 
was still going to a psychiatrist trying 
to repair what Scientology had done 
to him when that article was pub- 
lished. 

The most frightening part, though, 
really, is to see all those lonely, bored, 
new prospects come in...and they 
do every day ... and bite for Scientol- 
ogy's wild promises. “We'll raise your 
LQ.” “We'll get rid of your hang-ups.” 
“We'll...” 

We'll relieve you of your cash. 
We'll get you so hooked that Scien- 
tology will be your entire life and the 
only life you can lead after a while. 

That's what somebody should warn 
the innocents, grę 


